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a large fortune, he proposed marriage, which it was
supposed she had no objection to, but her uncle, who
had brought her up, and under whose care she was,
refused his consent, on account of the immorality of Mr.
Macnaghten's private character. After various ineffectual
attempts to soften the old gentleman, he laid a plan for
forcibly carrying off the lady, and attacked the carriage
she was in going with her uncle to his country house.
Mr. Knox, suspecting what might happen, had armed his
servants, one of whom upon Mr. Macnaghten's attacking
the coach, discharged a blunderbuss at him, which, though
it did not take effect, so exasperated him that he drew
from the holsters a pistol, and instantly fired into the
carriage at Mr. Knox, but instead of killing him the ball
went through the heart of his beloved girl, killing her on
the spot. Frantic at the mistake, he expressed his misery
in the most moving language. He made no attempt to
escape, which he might have done with ease, being a uni-
versal favourite with the peasantry. Being brought to
trial he was found guilty, condemned, and executed,
shewing during the last sad scene the same impatience and
violence of temper as had prevailed through his life, and
brought him to a disgraceful and untimely end. He would
not wait for the executioner's turning the ladder, but the
moment he ascended jumped off with so much force as to
break the rope. The jerk stunned him and he remained
several minutes ere he could again mount the ladder. He
however at last did so, jumped off in the same manner as
before, and was thus launched into Eternity.

After Mr. Macnaghten's visit, the family of Chetwoods,
consisting of father, mother, and three daughters came to
spend some time with us at Twickenham. At the end of
six weeks they were to depart the following morning,
which occasioned much grief and tears from the women.
This melancholy neither Mr. Cane, just arrived from Cam-
bridge for the vacation, nor I, at all approved of, and we
had mutually more inclination to laugh than to cry. The
supper had nearly passed over and very gloomily, when